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enough. Now you shall listen to me, more reluctantly, if I can
make you. You are in business, are you, like some of the best
people? Unless I'm vastly mistaken, your business takes you from
one door to another. But if it were the sale of palaces, what makes
you think I'd rather hear about it than sleep?"
The members sitting and lying on the lawn had stopped their
conversation to listen to this more interesting one. Those within
difficult earshot moved in a little as if uncomfortable where they
were.
"And finally/' said Princeps, expressing a venom to Jack that he
had tried in vain to communicate to Lady Procreme, "you have
the effrontery to suggest that you might get me to join your damn
silly Movement."
At this there were murmurs from the crowd on the lawn, and
Jack had recovered from his shock enough to show fight. He flashed
looks of a limited contempt at Princeps.
"I thought you were a gentleman, sir," he said.
"I had no such delusion about you," replied Princeps, looking
Jack over.
This cold scrutiny not only stung Jack, but destroyed for ever his
illusion that Princeps and he, being of the same kind, were on the
road to a firm and helpful friendship. It neatly lifted Jack and put
him outside a cold grey wall.
"If I were not a guest," said Jack furiously, "I should be tempted
to thrash you."
"If you were not a guest," retorted Princeps, "that is how I
should have begun with you, and richly would you have de-
served it."
The sympathies of the crowd, now listening without pretence,
were heavily with Jack. At Princeps' remark, fiercely delivered,
someone shouted derisively, "Speech!" He removed his cold gaze
from Jack, and transferred it to the crowd. They reminded him,
sitting there like cattle on his hostess's lawn, how much he hated
and despised mankind. With a pleasant little surge of hatred, he
addressed them, his choler rising as he did so.
"Yes," he cried, "I will give you a speech. It won't be long, but
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